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1957-1958 Student Council Report 


With tthe close of the semester, the Council submits 
its yearly report in reference to its regular duties and 
additional projects. The majority of time this year was 
spent in undertaking our usual tasks. The first was the 
distribution of the STUDENT HANDBOOK and the issu- 
ance of the Student Identification Cards. The Handbook, 
first published in 1953 has proved ‘an asset ito both faculty 
and students, especially ‘hhelpful in acquainting the fresh- 
men with the college program and activities. The accumu- 
lation of material for next year’s Handbook has already 
begun, 

The first main task at the beginning of the school 
year was the approval of the Student Activity Budget. At 
the ‘start of each school year, the Finance Committee, con- 
sisting of the treasurers of the four classes, the auditor 
of the Student Council, and three faculty members, draws 
up a budget allocating money from the Student Activity 
Fund to the various college organizations, publications and 
classes. After drawing up the budget, the Finance Com- 
mittee refers it to the Council for approval, or disapproval 
and recommendations. 

This year, on the request of-a representative number 
of students, the Council proposed a five dollar increase in 
the Student Activity Fee. The increase was proposed on 
the basis of necessity resulting from expanding college 
activities next year with the larger enrollment and the 
addition to the college plant itself. The Council unani- 
mously approved the idea and so voted to ‘have the issue 
presented to the student body. John Dowling, the Council 
Auditor, proposed ‘the planned increase backed with infor- 
mation gathered from other Teacher’s Colleges in the 
state. The Council then provided ample opportunity for 
voting on the part of the students. Seniors were not l- 
lowed ‘to vote since the issue did not concern them. Out 
of ‘a possible 475 votes, 237 voted, which included 72% of 
the Junior class, 59% of the Sophomore class, and 32% 
of the Freshman class. The possible increase was defeated 
by a vote of 128 to 108, a difference of twenty votes. 

The Council, as part of its yearly duties sponsored the 
student representatives and delegates to the New York 
Conference of the Eastern States Association of Profes- 
sional Schools for Teachers. The president of the Council, 
an elected representative from each class, a faculty dele- 
gate, and the faculty advisor of the Council attended the 
three day convention at the Hotel New Yorker. The con- 
ference proved interesting and entertaining, 

All the club and class elections were supervised by 
the Council during April and May. The interest in class 
elections was excellent. The Council, at this time, wishes 
to congratulate all new officers and wish them success in 
the coming scholastic year, 

One of the last acts of the Council each year is the 
election of its officers for the following year. This is done 
by the incoming and outgoing Council in a joint election. 
Miss Sandra Hickey, a capable and efficient individual was 
elected President, Joan Bruacis of the Sophomore Class 
was elected Vice-President, Richard McNeil of the Fresh- 
man Class was elected Secretary, and John MacQuade of 
the Freshman Class will serve as Auditor. 

With the retirement of Dr. Winslow, the Council 
elected Mr, John Eager as its new faculty advisor. At this 
time, the members of the Council wish to express their 
sincere thanks to Dr. Guy Winslow for his understanding, 
guidance, and assistance during the year. We have greatly 
appreciated his sound advice and able counseling in the 
undertaking of various problems. He has contributed 
greatly to the college not only this year but during his 
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“Get A Summer 
Time Job” 


“Who me, a summer time job, 
work, are you kidding or what.” 
This plaintive cry is beginning to 
echo through our hallowed halls 
as freshmen, sophomores, and 
juniors look forward to a summer 
of relaxation?? 

Seniors aren’t too concerned 
about summer jobs, all they want 
is a “JOB.” Billy Fouge is serious— 
ly considering accepting a position 
as superintendent in charge of 
temperature control at a leading 
university, When he told me I was 
impressed but a dyed—in-the—wool 
type intellectual told me he was 
just bucking for a coal shoveling 
job in the S. T. C. boiler room. 


Now seriously approaching the 
problem of summer-—time positions 
we find them falling into 4 ecate— 


i. The strenuous, well pay+ 
ing positions, laborer, hod carrier, 
ditch digger, and the like. Enough 
said, these all involve, perspiration 
and dirty hands, thus are ruled out. 

No. 2. The not so strenuous, poor 
paying job which improves the 
mind and contributes to the so-— 
ciety we live in: assistant librarian, 
natural history, camp -counselor, 
laboratory technician or repairing 
butterfly nets for an entymologist. 

To each his own said the old 
lady when she kissed the cow. 

No, 3. The third category is the 
political appointment type, the 
state, the town, the county involv— 
ing no labor, and paying quite well. 
The duties usually consist of stand— 
ing in the middle of a road waving 
a red flag, or something which 
might tax your mental prowess like 
counting cars, counting cement 
bags, or even counting clouds. 
That’s what Crim did for 6 weeks. 
Did you know that from 9:00-12:00, 
there are, on the average, 1,962 
clouds in the sky? 

No. 4. The fourth type of sum— 
mer employment could be classed 
as the, some labor, good pay, none 
saved type. The only thing that 
distinguishes this job category 
from the others is that it be lo- 
cated away from home generally 
below the Canal and relatively 
close to Benny’s or the Mill Hill. 

Under the cloak of privilege 
your roving reporter took a cross 
section of students, plotted their 
answers on a “Pearson—Product 
Moment Correlation Chart” and 
came up with these two definite 
statements. 

1. “Who, me, work? I’m a sec— 
ondary.” 

2. “Manual labor, 
Mexican?” 


isn’t he a 


TOM FITZGERALD: 


HAVE A GOOD 
SUMMER 


Acorn Awards And Staff 


Officers Announced 


By JIM HALLIDAY 


On Thursday, May 8, the annual Acorn banquet was 
held at fashionable Franklin Manor at which the awards 
and officers for next year were announced. This event, 
in years gone by, was always highly successful and one of 
the outstanding social events of the college year, but this 
year it Was even more successful. Forty-two members of 
the staff were present making the banquet the largest ever 
held by the school paper. The number attending, alone, 
sives you an insight into the interest developed in the 
Acorn this year which is what it lacked in past years. 

Seated at the head table for the banquet were Faculty 
Advisor Dr. Carlton Saunders and his wife; invited guest 
Mr. Archille Joyal, the personable new member of the 


W.S.T.C. faculty; and this year’s officers including Editor- 


in-Chief Fran McDevitt, Managi 


Q@ 


turnout at ithe banquet. 


of hours trying to decide on wh I 
members would receive the Certificates 


secretary Kay Desy, and Trea 
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annually by the Acorn to members of the staff who had 


contributed unselfishly to ‘tthe paper. 


Three members of 


the staff were chosen to be honored by being awarded the 


Certificate. 


The three staff members were Thomas Fitz- 


gerald, for his many timely and thought-provoking arti- 
cles, and Lenore Lapriore and Arlene Mazuriewicz for their 


column on music, “Turn Table Talk.” 


Next on the agenda was the 
awarding of the Gold Pins accom- 
panied by the A'corn Certificate of 
Merit. The Gold Pin is the most 
cherished award of the Columbia 
Scholastic Press Association, cf 
which the Acorn is a member, and 
the highest award given by the 
Acorn, The Gold Pin represents 
excellence in journalism and in 
participation in the production of 
the school newspaper. The first 
staff member to receive a coveted 
Gold Pin was Bob Fougere for 
his columns “Dear _ Willie,” 
“Through Horn Rimmed Glasses” 
and other exciting and interesting 
articles. The next person to re- 
ceive The Gold Pin award was last 
year’s Editor-in-Chief George Ford 
to whom McDevitt credits a lot of 
the success of this year’s paper. 

Editor McDevitt then  intro- 
duced Dr. Carlton Saunders who 
immediately thanked the offices 
and the entire staff for the excel- 
lent job they did this year. Dr. 
Saunders then called Mr. McDevitt 
back to award him the Gold Pin 
and Certificate of Merit for the 
excellent job he did as “boss” of 
the Acorn this year. Dr. Saunders 
joyfully announced at ‘that time 
that he had received word from 
the Columbia Scholastic Press As- 
sociation, that very day, that the 
Acorn had received a second place 
award, just missing first place by 
a slim thirty-four points. Address- 
ing the staff members who will be 
returning next year, Dr. Saunders 
emphasized the point that he felt 
that the Acorn could and should 
be a first place award winner and 
with the high rating it received 


this year, next year’s staff has a 
challenge to meet and a goal to 
achieve in making the Acorn a 
first place award winner. 


Immediately following the issu- 
ing of the awards, Editor McDevitt 
announced that this year’s elec- 
tions for officers of the paper 
were the closest he had ever wit- 
nessed, Mr. McDevitt then an- 
nounced the officers for the school 
year, 1958-1959, are Editor-in-Chief 
John Manning, Managing Editor 
Dana _ Straight, Secretary Joan 
Bruazis, and ‘Treasurer John 
Lynch. McDevitt congratulated each 
new officer individually and com- 
mented on the fact that all four 
of them are members of the pres- 
ent Sophomore class. 

Mr. Manning, in his acceptance 
speech, thanked the staff for elect- 
ing him as the new “boss” and he 
added, “This is truly the greatset 
honor I have ever received, and 
I will try my best to fill the shoes 
of past Editor George Ford and 
present Editor Fran McDevitt.” 
Manning then thanked Dr. Saun- 
ders for his guidance and assist- 
ance and congratulated the staff 
on its fine work this year. He con- 
cluded by accepting the challenge 
of making the Acorn a first place 
paper in saying “This is the second 
year the paper has received a 
second place award in the Colum- 
bia Scholastic Press Association, 
but next year we won’t be a 
second place paper, we’ll be a first 
place paper!” 

If you know Mr. Manning at all, 
I’m sure you will agree that if 
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The Acorn 


The ACORN is a student publication of the State 
Teachers College at Worcester, Massachusetts, published 
monthly; it is printed by the Saltus Press, located at 
63 Myrtle Street, Worcester, Massachusetts. 


Editor-in-Chief 
Managing Editor 
Secretary ° 
Treasurer 

Sports Editors, 


Fran McDevitt 
Jack Manning 
Kathleen Desy 
Jim Halliday 
Jean Jakola, 
Mike Kinnarney 
Phil Miller 


Dr. Carleton Saunders 


Cartoonist 
Faculty Advisor 


Staff: Marsha Balzerini, Joan Bennet, Suzanne Blackstone, 
Joan Brauzis, Francis Crimmins, Jack Dowling, 
Joan Dunford, Tom Fitzgerald, Carole Flynn, Rob- 
ert Fougere, John Gaumond, Linda Heinold, Vic- 
toria Jarvis, Carole LaFontaine, Lenore Lapriore, 
Arlene Mazurkiewicz, Dom McGrail, Tom McGrain, 
Don McGrath, Aidan McSherry, Mo Moriardi, Ar- 
lene Ocden, Andy O'Keefe, Pat O’Reilly, Dick Ple- 
shaw, Bridget Quinn, Charlotte Ruberti, Frances 


Scott, Jack Simoncini, Dana Straight, Joan Thorn- 
ton. 


Bon Voyage Seniors 


Well, Seniors, as the saying goes, “this is it.” It seems 
just like yesterday when the class of 1958 first patroled 
the corridors of old W.S.T.C. During the first few months, 
we must admit that we were scared, but this fear gradually 
wore off day by day with the encouragement of the faculty 
and upperclassmen. By the time we were inaugurated as 
seniors, Wwe were members of the “royalty.” 


Yes, these four years whizzed by like “a shot out of 
a cannon,” but we shall never forget the dances, the proms, 
the parties, the classes, the practice teaching, the assem- 
blies in which, we, the class of 58, played such a significant 
role. We shared our problems ‘and successes wonderfully. 
We joked over elementary and secondary but we are actu- 
ally one big happy family. 


Chances are that we may never see each other again 
but at least we will have our present memories of the past. 


So, goodbye and good luck to a truly magnificent 
class. 


— 


TURN TABLE TALK 


With Time On Our Hands we got to Thinking It Over 
that we’d soon be leaving. Now Is The Hour for a little 
backward glance at all those Memories, both good and bad. 
Dearie, Do You Remember that first day when we were all 
east into that mysterious world of intellectuals? That was 
the day when we thought we had The World On a String, 
but realized It’s Only A Paper Moon. College was not the 
country club we expected it to be. Instead of Going To The 
Big Dance we found ourselves at Three O'Clock In The 
Morning wearily typing reports, reading books and com- 
pleting assignments. Day In Day Out we found ourselves 
getting accustomed to the routine and liking it, Despite 
our familiarity with the school we found ourselves looking 
foward to Summeértime. It came. We blinked our eyes, and 
it was gone. September Song, more homework, wait- 
ing in the Early Hours to give our Government reports, and 
Around the World with 5 maps were all part of our Soph- 
omore year. Once again, Can't Wait for Summer was our 
ery. Our Junior year started out by separating the second- 
aries from the elementaries—Adios Amigos. We parted 
but we remained friends. We Tried the Impossible, sur- 
vived our apprenticeship, and find ourselves in the last few 
days of our Senior year. 


Before we say Auf Weidersehn a tip to the underclass- 
men: Don't put off all those assignments for There’s No To- 
morrow. It isn’t very pleasant to attend classes on a Blue 
Monday but don’t miss too many of them or else you’ll find 
vourself singing, like Mr. Como, Letters, We Get Letters. 
To the school itself, what more can we say but Thanks for 
the Memories. 

A.F.M., L. & L. 


The spring of 1958 started in the usual way with every- 
| one wondering when we'd get a little spring weather. The 
Red Sox were picked to finish third in the American League 

race, everyone hoped for a pennant, and they again started 
ina slump. Easter saw the advent of the sack dress (to the 
| 


disappointment of the male of the species). Like rock-and- 
rol] everyone predicted that it wouldn’t last long but by the 
end of May the men still groaned and patiently waited for 
summer and the coming beach season for another look at 
the female outline. Dick Nixon planned a “good will tour’ 
to South America, the French assembly found it difficult 
to administer the government, and Russia put up Sputnik 
IGUL, 


On campus, the Senior Secondaries were just reviving 
trom their banishment and getting back into the swing. The 
Junior Elementaries found themselves with a feeling of 
home-sickness, The Freshmen class dominated the base- 
ball team and put hope back into the heart of Mr. Mockler. 
Softball however, again became the most popular sport on 
campus in the midst of construction workers, equipment, 
and excavations. The seniors tried to elect New York, New 
York as their class song and Berger’s big city antics be- 
came a legend of the smoker. 

Proms, banquets, parties, and dates threatened to take 
the place of books, term papers, tests, and studying but the 
dark clouds of finals could be felt by the most independent 
Tappa Keggers. 


The spring moved on in fine fashion and we all tried 
to cram in the events we had planned all winter, The Soph- 
omore prom became an event that will be held high in the 
hearts of many a senior and Billy broke up with the Bean 
again, All the senior girls were getting diamonds for grad- 
uation, the married men’s wives were quitting their jobs, 
and Beef got engaged. 


Things happened fast in the spring of “58.” Things 
that meant different things to different people. To the 
graduating class it could mean one thing for sure. This is 
the finale—yet it is the time of beginning again. 


Through flunked tests, moneyless week ends, lost loves, 
rolls - can - hardlys, closed smokers, cold auditoriums, 
lost week ends, blue Mondays, black Tuesdays, broken 
friendships, headaches, heartache, disappointment, disillu- 
sion, and depression we emerge with memories of four of 
the happiest years of our lives. If in the future, we can find 
the friendships that we have experienced here, we will not 
need to concern ourselves with happiness or success. We 


will have it. 
FOUGE 


Lines Written to Those Who Voted “No” 


Ah yes, my friend, you’ve done it now, 
You've proved your point again; 
You’ve voted down that monstrous raise 

And shown the foolish ones. 
Your logic nursed has found me out, 
Discovered me inane; 
And all my gross and fearful pleas 
Have proved, through you, insane. 
Your thoughts are clear, unmuddled sure; 
You know what you’re about; 
You'll keep that five and save it for— 
Some worthwhile thing, no doubt. 
Now surely, friend, you’ve saved the day 
For school and student both; 
Your only loss—and you care not— 
To suffer my contempt. 
J. M. 


© iia 


Bonjour Tristesse 
Francoise Sagan 


“A strange melancholy per— 
vades me to which | hesitate to 
give the grave and _ beautiful 
name of sorrow. The idea of sor— 
row has always appealed to me, 
but now | am almost ashamed of 
its complete egoism. I have 
known boredom, regret, and 
occasionally remorse, but never 
sorrow. Today it envelops me 
like a silken web, enervating and 
soft, and sets me apart from 
everyone else.” 


This is the opening paragraph of 
BonjOUr Tristesse, a wicked and 
shocking novel by a young French 
author, Francoise Sagan. 


The story is a recollection of the 
events that happened to Raymond 
and Cecile, a widowed man and his 
seventeen year old daughter dur— 
ing a summer spent in a villa on 
the Mediterranean. Raymond’s 
mistress, Elsa, is living with them 
and they spend their days lazing 
on the beach or swimming in the 
surf, and the nights in gambling 
casinos, cafes, and boudoirs. That 
is, until Anne comes along. She 
was a close friend of Cecile’s de— 
ceased mother and has the fantasy 
that she is responsible for the 
well-being, moral and physical, of 
Cecile. Naturally she disapproves 
of the affair between Raymond and 
Elsa, and tries to break it up, while 
continually forcing her bourgeois 
views on Cecile. But Cecile will 


have none of this. In fact, she too 


is involved in a passionate ro— 
mance, but with a law student 
named Cyril. | 


Anne moves into the villa, and 
becomes a threat to Cecile because 
of her ideas on reformation. The 
problem is still not crucial; Ray— 
mond favors and supports Cecile’s 
and his type of Bohemian life; that 
is, until the improbable happens, 
when he falls in love with Anne. 
Now there is a change in the line— 
up, Elsa is out, Anne goes to ‘first 
base and Cecile is left alone in 
the dugout. Views, opinions, and 
the night life change. 


As the novel progresses, we find 
Cecile cleverly planning a diaboli— 
cal scheme to oust Anne and to 
regain her place in the relationship 
with her father. Is order to obtain 
this end, someone must be hurt. 
Anne is the most likely prospect, 
but in Cecile’s blue—prints, she for— 
gets to leave room for human er— 
ror, feeling, or conscience. The 
plan is carried through, and the 
result is tragedy. All that is left 
are two lonely, unhappy people, 
beth trying to justify their acts to 
themselves in order to live with 
a clear conscience. 


The feeling that predominates 
the first paragraph quoted above 
is the same mood that you are left 
with when the story is completed. 
The choice of words throughout the 
book create a specific mood that 
suits the event. This is the type of 
novel that can be actually lived 
with the character, while the sad— 
ness, joviality, love, and freshness 
of the uninhibited youth can be 
felt. 

Miss Sagan, who is only in her 
early twenties, is a mature indivi— 
dual and has an extraordinary 
sense of perception in capturing 
the human emotions. She uses no 
vulgar or ignominous phrases and 
imparts a moral to over—come all 
the immorality in the book. 

A final statement, a quotation 
from the New York Times, sums — 
up my ideas on Miss Sagan: “Few 
writers today can so swiftly lay 
bare the secret places of the way- 


| ward human heart.” 


State Teachers Glee 
Club Concert 


The annual concert of the WSTC 
Glee Club was held Tuesday even- 
ing, May 13, at 8:30 P.M. under 
the direction of Miss Grace A. 
Kendrick, Assisting artists were 
Ingrida and Karina Guttberg, duo 
pianists. 


Student soloists included Berna- 
dine Donahue, Ronald and Richard 
Herrick, Louis Giantris, and Ac- 
cordionist Robert Gravel. Accom- 
panists for the evening were Ther- 
est Dowgielewicz and Bernadine 
Donahue. 


The duo pianists are natives of 
Latvia and have been in the Uni- 
ted States for six years. The Gutt- 
bergs hold master’s degees from 
the Mozarteum in Austria and will 
be graduated from Boston Univers- 
ity School of Music this June with 
a degree in Doctor of Musical Arts. 

The Guttbergs were enjoyed by 
all as they played Jesu, Joy of 
Man’s Desiring, Sicilienne, The 
Lark (Romance) a Celtic set and 
other favorite selections. 


The Glee Club sang selections 
from Romberg and South Pacific, 
along with other enjoyable tunes. 
The president of this year’s Men’s 
Glee Club was Donald Belisle, and 
president of the Women’s Glee 
Club was Theresa Dowsgielewicz. 


Special thanks are given to Miss 
Kendrick who spent several hours 
arranging and reciting the concert. 


Joan Dunford. 


A man matures as he learns what 
other people know and learns to 
laugh at himself. 


SOPHOMORE 
NEWS 


The Sophomore—Senior Prom 
was held at the (Wachusett Country 
Club on April 25. The Prom was 
well-attended. Everyone on the 
Prom committee did a fine job. 
The decorations were very attrac— 
tive. 


The Queen of the prom was 
Eleanor Sullivan and the members 
of the court were as follows: From 
the senior class: Judy Kane, and 
Carol Bibber; from the junior class, 
Sandra Hickey; from the sopho- 
nore class, Lucy Manning; from 
the freshman class, Theresa Breen. 
Congratulations girls! 


The chaperones at the prom 
were: Mrs. Sullivan and the follow— 
ing faculty members: Dr. and Mrs. 
3usam, Dr. and Mrs. Riordan, Dr. 
and Mrs. Shaw, Dr. John Sullivan, 
Miss Morris, Miss O’Donnell and 
Miss Wilmarth. I would like to 
thank all the chaperones who at— 
tended. We hope that everyone 
who was present had an enjoyable 
time. 

The officers of the Acorn for 
next year were announced at the 
banquet on May 8. I would like to 
congratulate the officers who were 
as follows: John Manning, editor; 


Dana Strait, business manager; 
Joan Bruazis, secretary, and Jack 
Lynch, treasurer. 


Have a nice vacation. Will be 


Banquet 
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anyone can put the Acorn in first 
place, he can and he will! Con- 
gratulations and best wishes to the 
new effices and the entire staff 
for next year, they have a lot to 
work with and to work for and I’m 
sure they will achieve their goal. 

Editor McDevitt then called on 
invited guest Mr. Joyal to say a 
few words. Mr. Joyal was slightly 
surprised because he was promised 
he wouldn’t be called upon, but 
being the wonderful man he is he 
took it in good fun and graciously 
addressed the banquet in his well 
known and well liked manner. 

McDevitt concluded the activities 
by once again expressing deepest 
gratitude to Dr. Saunders and to 
the entire staff for their truly 
wonderful co-operation, and in 
congratulating next year’s officers, 
and wishing next year’s staff the 
very best. He ended the meeting 
characteristically saying “The 
deadline for the next issue is... , 
let’s get busy!” 


Sometimes 


Sometimes ... I think the sun 
., . does not shine so brightly any- 
more, the sky . seems leaden 
., . and oppressive close about me, 


..and...from time to time... 
strange singing in the Heavens 
sometimes I dream . . . I 


can hear the Heavens .. . thunder- 
ing open to drop riches upon me 
...and... sometimes... merely 
voices ..., so that when I wake 
. . in that I had but waked . . 


looking forward to seeing you in|! cried myself to sleep again. 


September. 


L. Wendell. 


Student Council Report 
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years as advisor. We wish to thank him and extend wishes 
of happiness and success in the future. 

In relation to other projects of the past year, the 
Council considered methods of managing the new Student- 
Faculty Lounge, the use of the new parking lot, and a re- 
vised die for the college stationery. 

The Council worked diligently this year and tried to 
accomplish all the proposals on its agenda to the best of 
its ability and in accordance with the Constitution of the 
Council. We wish to extend our thanks and appreciation 
to the student body for its co-operation during the year, 
again to Dr. Winslow for his guidance, and to the members 
of the Council who helped to make this year successful. 
To the new Council, which will be confronted with many 
problems with the expansion of the College, success in all 


activities. 


EUGENIA PEPI — President 1957-58 


SPRING SNOW 


Discs of perfect symmetry 
Sextant pinwheels 
Whirring through the spatial void 
Born on breaths of cold surprises 
Bringing down a wispy curtain 
Between the outside world and me. 
Playing gentle kissing games, 
Pearly jewels upon my hair; 
Or angry roughouse, 
Terpermental, 
Mean conniving gaming fiends. 
Though you torment me 
For a moment - - - you shall master - - - 
Wracking throes of great confusion; 
But if Iam but one brief candle, 
You are but a wisp of time. 

Lili 
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LANCERS ROUT 


RON ELKIND, TERRY 
O'HARA SET PACE 


The Lancers’ baseball squad, led by the hitting and 
pitching of Ron Elkind has won four of five games and it 
looks like we have the first winning ball club in years at 
State Teachers. 

Elkind’s six RBI’s and home run were the highlights 
of the first game of the season with Boston. The final score 


was 10-9 with Worcester on the long end. Next the Lan- 
cers defeated Keene in a squeaker, 3-2. Gerry Coleman led 


the attack with two RBI’s, but it was Ralph Fusaro’s double 
and Terry O’Hara’s three-bagger that brought in the de- 
ciding run. Elkind was the winner in both games. 

The Lancers traveled to Fitchburg for their next game 
and they just didn’t get that big hit. Norm Foisy pitched 
evelen superb innings striking out fourteen as Fitchburg 
edged him 4-3. 

The next game was against arch-rival Assumption and 
the Lancers poured it on in hopes of evening the score for 
the basketball defeats. Final score: Worcester 11, Assump- 


tion 2. A six-run third inning highlighted the contest as | 


Elkind won his third game. 

Freshman Brian Suliivan made his debut on 'the mound 
and, with help from Norm Foisy, it was a winning one 
against Keene, 15-8. O Hara and Elkind each had three hits 
including a homerun and four RBI’s. Ed King also had 


three hits. 
The averages as of May 16: 

AB R H RBI BA 
Elkind IBY, 4 10 ila 26 
D’Elia 2 3 tb 2 333 
Sullivan 3 6) il 6) Oo 
King 22 1 a 4 318 
Fusaro 1 8 3) A 613 
O’Hara 24 6 i 6 288 
Foisy ale! 3 3 0) PMNS: 
Hargrove 20 3 4 2 .200 
Coleman 13 4 2 3 154 
Bullard t 1 1 0) 143 
Spakauskas 10 1 Ail il 100 
Bolduc 6 4 0) 2, .000 
Prosser 4 0) 0) 0) .000 


Hockey Outlook 
Although the State Teachers Independents hockey 
team will lose their two top scorers, the word is out that 
next year the team will be strengthened by some incoming 
freshmen. The people who got a chance to see the team 
on the rink thought the team had come quite a way since 
their first appearance at the jamboree. Of course, a year’s 
experience of competition for the returning skaters will 
help. Next year don’t forget to support this team. I’m 
sure that you will see some exciting hockey. 
J.E.L. 
I sit transfixed 
In. the evening mist 
Alone in my quiet room, 
And the cool night- breeze 
Rustling through the trees 
Erases my face of gloom. 
All the cares of the day 
Pass away . 
Beyond my,.windowsill, 
And the cool night-air 
Gobbles each care 
Leaves me alone and still. 
The sprinkle of’stars « : 
In the velvet afar : 
Abandoned, carefree, and gay, 
In the splendid awe 
Of their Heavenly Law 
I find new hope for the day. 
And thus content 
With these moments spent 
In the silence of the night, 
I trod to bed 
My Soul now fed 
By the Spirit of the Night. 
Euterpe 


\ 


the acorn 


ASSUMPTION 11-2 


Until The Dawn 


The mind’s eye creates a picture 
Of lovliness and fond caress; 

An image of itself so pure, 

Yet — untrue and false, imperfect 
And failing. The distances are far, 
So far. The feelings —they alone 
Are true, the image false. 

It does not matter now — 
Tomorrow? Yes! So far! So far! 
You are lost to me today 

And I have need of you. 

Alas, so far! So far! 


A day again dawns down; 
I feel a frigid blast of cold — 
Emotion? Yes, but burnt beyond a fire; 
Much like a Grecian urn removed from flame 
And placed upon a shelf, beyond the eye; 
But then a light imbues it with its own bright 
Blazing incandescence, so iit is known as true. 
And now tthe day grows long, 
The darkness dulls my aching heart 
— Until the dawn. 


Again the dawn, the dawn — 

Bringing back my thoughts to me, 

Destroying dreams I dreamed last night of you. 

Yet day has its dreams too, but they are intermixed 


|With pain which mitigates their joy — 


For you are gone from me 
And none of you remains 
— But memory. 


And as the day proceeds, so-too the ache within. 


|Will Time destroy or even numb this pain? 


Remove the burden of this undesired, sought for, thought? 
Surely You, O Master of forgetfulness, can warn me, 
Turn me from that Fate I almost long for; 

Or is Your fame a fable fabricated by the Ages 

And iong believed by foolish, idiotic men? 

There is no Time for me, it doesn’t matter much; 

The present, past, and future all are one. 

I looked for Time, but there was none to come. 


Again the dawn, the dawn — 
A day foreboding joyous pain and painful joy. 
I know not what strange emotion may be born, 
Or if a mere repeating may prevail. 
I do not know; I wish I did not care. 

The distances are far, so far! 

— Alas, so far! So far! 


DEAR WILLIE 


Dear Willie, PR aeniey 7s 
As the end of the year draws| Ae : 
near ws at under the strain |‘ 
of term papers, maps, lab reports, 
my part time job, and finals I am|_ 
a nervous wreck. I get this way |} 
every semester. | 
I wonder if, with all your ex— 
perienice, you might advise me how]! 

you have coped with this problem. 
Signed, 
SNAKE PIT 


Dear Snake Pit, 

I can remember having this 
trouble but I carefully mapped out 
a great way to fight it. Every sum— 
mer I reserve a room at Worcester 
State Hospital and after a good 
refreshing nevous breakdown I am 
raring to go in September. 

Signed, 
WILLIE 


nice kid and I hate to hurt her 
feelings by fighting it but I hate 
to miss the movies. They’re so 
good!! 

I am also afraid that word will 
get around that I’m cold. 

Please advise, 


GORDON HATHAWAY JR. 


Dear Willie, 

Everytime we have a movie in 
Assembly the girl who sits beside 
me gets affectionate. She’s a real 


Vita 


Reaching for a hand, 
Searching for a light, 
I wander — lost. 


Groping for the way, 
Yearning for a goal, 
Despite the cost. 


A chaos—a void—a maze, 
This is my world! 


Melancholy — Confusion — 
Obscurity, 
These are my 
companions! 


A path—a direction—a 
purpose, 
These are my needs! 


Despairing of success, 
Seeing the futility, 
I still go on. 


Plodding without reason, 
Following a nonentity, 
Though hope is 
gone. 


Congratulations 
to the 
Baseball Team 
for a 
Very Successful 
Campaign 


Dear G. H. Jr. 


I would only be too happy to 
switch seats with you in assembly. 
It’s not that I don’t like the people 
who sit next to me by let’s face 
it, Tom Fitz doesn’t look any better 
to me in the dark than he does in 
the light. 


WILLIE 


ol] 
fy | Dear Willie, 


I am nineteen years old and I 


‘|have a problem. Being a math— 
, | science major, I am taking a course 
“|in analytical mathematics. I have 


never flunked a math course be— 
fore, but this term I have received 


we, a failure warning; the instructor 
& | has informed me that I cannot pos— 


sibly pass the course unless I get 


‘| a mark higher than 95 in the final. 


Do you think I would be wise 


| | to sign up for a summer course in 


this subject, or to wait until I re— 


_| ceive my marks in July before do— 
_|ing anything? 


NEVER FLUNKED BEFORE 


Dear Never Flunked Before, 


You would be wise to switch to 
Kindergarten—Primary; however, I 
suggest you send for my free book— 
let “How to Win High Marks and 
Influence Instructors.” ' 


